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Thie Citys fall ever more ſhall 00 
"Tis wice that peſters us, and not ſeaitions 
And I'm reſolved to drive ler to PERDITION No 
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To THe READER. 


NEVER ſince the dreadfu] times of religious per- 
ſecution, has any thing reflected ſuch diſgrace on our 


national character, as Britons, perſecuting Britons,” 


merely for differing in political opinions as to the juſtice 
or expediency of the preſent war. That this wicked- 
neſs has been encouraged by intereſted and deſigning 
men, is now too obvious to be denied; but that it 
ſhould have had the direful-effe&t to induce men to 
revile their neighbours, in the moſt opprobri ous lan- 
| guage, and with the moſt diabolical of all intentions, 
that of ruining their characters and trade, is ſuch a trait 
of human depravity, as poſterity will ſhudder at. Bluſh 
reader! if this has been thy conduct, what is the boaſted 
liberty of Britons But a ſhadow, if they are not allowed 
to ſpeak the honeſt dictates of the heart, or are to be 
called enemies of the King, for being enemies to the 
war. 
The following lines were wrote to ridicule a few 
noted characters engaged in theſe ſcandalous tranſac- 


tions, and others of the ſame ſtamp may depend on 


being noticed, if they do not deſiſt from their villain- 
ous conduct. ou 


. 
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DEDICATION 
TO THE FREE AND HONEST 
Two Thouſand Eight Hundred and seven 
Noble Coventry Britons 
Who Resch Petition againſt the two Oba e 


Ye Honeſt Men, 


PFRMIT me to 1 theſe Tacobitical, 
eee Farcical, Comical, Logical, Politi- 
cal, (ritical, Phyſical, and Nonſenſical Speeches, 
o® your Enſlavers and Calumniators; in which 


their Honeſty, Learning, Judgment, Views, In- 


tereſts, Conſpiracies, Deſigns, Motives, and 


Follies, are truly depicted and . * gp 5 


cloſe Obſerver ; 
And your 55 
Devoted F ot . 
And Servant. | 


— 
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IoxNTICALS.  FargrcaLs, THEATRICALS. : 


I. W. „ Mayor Shallow 
5 „„ ks 2, Fat String = 5 Quid- nunc 
= "4 2 Hypocrite Scotch Pedler 
IS KS | . Doctor Laſt 
DR. „„ Laurel Water Doctor Slop | 
G. H. Owl-light | Virtuoſa N 
ͤVVVVVVVVVVV[[[l!'!'!'  — Rake Hell | 
1 ; Bilkem _ Sullen 5 Eo - 
̃ | Monkey 5 Caliban | 
5 | T £ S. ns | Tom Dull Jemmy Jumps _ 5 
. +1; > Jerry Sneak || Hen-peck'd Huſband ” 
H. B. | Giant Prieſt _ Caligula. 
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5 wot hi OE peg net „„ We” ; „ „ 1 E . 25 FA 
The Mayor ſeated in ſtate, ſurrounded by Doctor 
Lawyers; Parſons, Aldermen, ;Penſioners, Con- 1 opt | 


lence in court—hats off—whilſt I declare 
This noble meeting call'd by Zeya! Mayor. 


I'm proud to ſee ſuch folks attend my call, 7 


| To grace my preſence in this county hall. 
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Sowney vote whilſt anger fired his face, 


#4 
1 


Folks Fr I'm ignorant, this I won't confeſs, 


For 1 fyou vote one, I can ſign the addreſs 
Let's & congropate” he King's great Majeſty,” | 
On the eſcape of his vile enemy. 


Pull String, whiſpers the Mayor © you're wrong, 
That' s rig „Im wrong; no gore? cannot be, 
I meant the King' s eſcape, we All agree. 


22 140 2 this miſtake; I had the words 40 pat, | 


But loſt them, loſt them, twirling round my OE 


The King he lives, long may he live, god bleſs him! 
Oh! were he preſent, how I would careſs him. 
I love my King better than I love life, 5 


Or all thoſe babies, ſprung from whore or wife, 
IU make all grumbling democrats ſubmit, 
Unto my mandates, and to thoſe of Pirr. 


Piston D Hrocarrs: 


ſecond the 8 wich eyes brim full of tears, 
My heart'is fad, 1 udke from hopes and fears. 
Do not ſuſpect theſe tears, I am not Poor, 5 
From George I hold a pretty ſinecureG. 
From all diſſenters falſe to King and church, 

I waſh my hands and leave them in the lureh. 


. 2p: teſt I'll ſwear, may George for ever Sp * 


ber. of reſorm, or that villain 8 ; 
ong as a this finecure retain. 


up Pg „ 


As 


His cheek bones prov'd him of the Scottiſh Ty ; 
His mouth diſtorted, and with utterance big, 


He ſhook his DER. then he en his vis. Pi 
4 a 4 SELF r, 
. | bs. N . a: 1 


he 


4 2A 


Pirr, EAxDrr, Wruuor, are my three kan 


* 


Whoſe growling tempers are unfit for tools: 
I too agree that want may drive theſe knaves, 


„„ 


friends, 
Who rails againſt them, my proud Fel offends, 


I ay believe me, or believe me not, Ls 
Iam a Tory, and a grateful Scoſ t. 8 5 
The beſt of Kings is George 1 now dedare,.” |... - 

Pi is my Gov, and great is Jobn our Nlayor. | 


They laviſh'd fayours both on me and mine, 
And caus'd my dull ſon in lack to ſhine ; 3 


And other ſons 1 have, of the ſame breed, 
Too proud to wart, muſt on their country 7 


His Lordſhi promiſed, one 4 good ſm place £ | 
ie next clefion PONY his face, 5 S: DIES: 


8 


1 Lavonzy Warun, A 
Laurel arts up, with an enraged ſtare ; 8 3 


He frown'd on Sawney, and began to ſwear, 
Damnation ſeize you all, I join'd this crew, - * 


In hopes of getting ſomething from the Jew ;. 


My /ons like your's will neither work nor fight, | 150 
But make them par/ons, they can read and write, 
We Scotch are born ta gull theſe Engliſh fools, 


* * 


* 


* 


To ſome extremes, before we make them laves i ED 
join your plan to call them jacohin s | 
For then we fix on them, our 0201. damn'd ſins, 

Or if they grumble, when they feel our chains, 

To ſtop the raſcal's wee'll knock out their brains. 

The Doctor ſwore, and then he made a ſtop, 
Who fe for "OO oaths excells lata days 18 2 
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DRY 1 by * LA * Owl-light was once 2 whig, = 
As full of ancient lore, as learned Pig. „ 
He ope'd his jaws—hem'd twice, in act 65 pete EL „ : 


Stood up and tried, but only made a ſqueak, 
Sar down BL ods ! transform'd, a fine antique, , 
his man's Chief reaſon to reſi lt T 
Are Venus, Medals, Coins, and Bugle P 
Such weighty motives, you'l admit haye force. 
To turn man fool, and mount his hobby-horle, | Ki 
This horſe Virtù is of an ancient breed, + 
F rom him 7 * Dull and Jerry Sneak, proceed, 7 


. 


Geh Bonny. 


Bonny next roſe, a miaiſte dl 1 1 
Being low in ſtature, he call'd out a a bel., 18 
The people gaze'd to ſee the devil's ee WW, 
The Do#or frightened, leſt he'd ta'en a'purges © 

When mounted up di bobs, to ſee the grace 
we this Arend ate and 1 in this Felke face. | 2 
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oh . you gen me deck'd in; martial pride: 6 1 5 
You'd thought of Hector, by my ſtrength and ſtride 
On board a ſhip, | was prepared for fight, 
Religion call'd me, by a ſudden fright, © 5 
| To arms, To/arms along the decks reſound, | 
When like Saint Paul, I fell into a eech 8 
I ̃)be ſailors hinted that thro' fear I fle. 
BY As down below I haſten'd to. my ben 47; 14 
But happy for you ſijends, I felt this call, 
© T o n the N and convert you all, 
| ; — PH Or 
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Lou ſce the monkey | chat attends, the coach | 


Or elſe like 3 on wt l as 1 
1 had ret urn'd ren) war with laurel- „ 
But if reformers dare touch church or Ss ; 
They will be damy'd to eve Ila es fate, 
What ſhame it is folks do not pay ug Well, 
Whoſe fervent Prayers fave all their ſouls rom hell, 


6 4 9 "| 


Bus EM. 
= am a 3 called, the Barris Maſter, ” 
And am quite griev'd at George's fad Fe 
Thoſe men who rail, or ſcold, or make wrv faces, 
Are knaves like us, that only want our places. | 
_ Aſk all the city who's the greateſt for, 
"They'd all agree and point to a poor Lorr. 
At Dick's I fir, immur'd from mora till night. 
- And ſeldom 1iſc, except to eat a -, N 
Should any. Wonder how J got this place, 
A worthy knight compaſſion'd my poor caſe; 
Since ev'ry thing is dear, tis my intention 


To write to Youno, for to inereaſe my Page Sg . 


I tell you what my friends, twig well this noſe, 
Beiter to have a PLACE, than telling Hoss. 
If honeſt men yau leck, lock, lock ar Hund, 1 5 


Kees 8 on that 0 two ſhillings in the bens, 


Mayor 8. Moxkkv. 


To truti, or manners, I'm a foul reproach 5 
"Pot: well, my b dy nuts my daſta)d aul, | 
The 1oul i: duty, and the caſc as .oul, my 
I'm like Theres whom Ujyilcs Bari . 
TH ne'er Gul oy ul I'm e or bag d, 3 = 17 


7 


If any johs you have in e or lead, | 

Aſk for the Monkey at King Charls's Head. 

I ſtick up ſquibs or other flthy bills, 

Either for ſcandal, or for drugs or pills. - 

To ſee my legs and eyes, you'd ſwear I'm born 

To frighten cDGreN, or the crows from corn. |; 


Tour Dur. 


7 om Dull next ſpoke, Tommy ſo tal and Ge ; . 


An ugly puppy, of a doubtful gender. 

T his fop ne'er had, nor ever il have brains, 
A tew old coins are all his ſkull contains. 

A ſervile ſpaniel, of king Charls's breed, 

His with to teach the Jacobitihh creed, : 

A friend to tyrants, he no Nero dreads, 

And thro” reſpect he hoards all Roman heads. 
If females ſee him when he's curPd and dreſt, 


They turn their eyes with ſcorn, his form deteſt. - 


To ſee this fribble walk the ſtreets in pumps, 


You'd ſwear it was that fool calld Jemmy Jumps. 


O you his friends pray keep him in a box; 
But there's'no danger, he'll ne'er catch the. 
1 tell thee Tom, each autum and each ſpring, 


I'll ſing thy praiſe like Peter to the We" 


IJERREY SNEAK. 


. 


The next 49; ife fellow that aroſe to ſpeak, 
Was a poor Quaker, nick-nam'd Ferry Sneak: 


© This Tho abroad, in ſpeech, you'd think him bold, | 


But, ah!.at home he's filenc'd byza ſcold. A 
Oft ſtrolling thro' the ſtreets, his head he drops, 
1 88 he 18 ps it in his neighbours ſhops ; 


Wan, 


Pg 4 


Indeed of 


N | ; . | 
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Wg pale, dejected, like thoſe fools nem Fr rates 
Or eke the Knight of woeful countenance/, we 
Now in the roſtrum, and expos d to view, 
1 4 his 7295 of knowledge in virtu. 


"I have ts m del of old Balaam- $ als; ; Fe 
A ſtupid Ma Coventry in braſs; g 


The picture 571 à magiſtrate that fled, 


; Another Buſt, compoſed of ſolid lead;” 7 ” = . 2 


I've fram'd and Slar d, 25 ann, i Golden | 
* Rules, | 


& have Protector Richard s famed © rg 8, 
Whom our wt magiſtrates did once careſs. 


785 


jeſe men were known, the creatures of a 4 555 | ol 
' In olitics they” e Vicars of Bray, | Ng nl 
I have 1 picture of a Prieſt, that's learn +: 3 
But nov, alas] how rare to be diſcern d: . 
"a; 4 forgiveneſs, did the Saviour teach. 
ilſt ſome vile zoretches, war and hatred" re 


Of med, coins, old prints, I have a number; _ e 


O, com id ſee my hoard, and you will wonder 
dities I have vaſt ſtore, | +» 0 
But had I all chat $ here I ſhould have more. a 
Hear me, ye Gods, Oh! take my lovin wife; . 
Who is the % and plague of my poor life | | e 
Thus ſpoke th "Duaker, and they all confeſt, 

That his laſt Ipeech, was of all ſpeeches beſt. 
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he Grawnr Palxsr. OW. h 


Aj man nen roſe of glevated ſize, 
Who c fame in a and cu ar * made Laue noile ; 


— LS IE 


We is no ſtripling form'd ile reed ar lath, 


The hue and cry, which cauſes all our trouble: 
5 1 8 cly fe-obſcrvE in their Polities | WY 
5 Ave known His motives, and for'ſcen his U 


I Wear by J oV, never to quit my pen, oy 
7285 7 7 F en. Ar arc Sehe Wee nen. 


it like that giant Polliſtiac of Gath: 
A cord Sold er (now a Prigſt) ius bren, 
As oft, too oft, camelions they are ſcen; 


Their whole employ to rake, to drink, and fab, 


An then rm, FoR500TH, and turn God's priefts 


Such are the men, who mult improve ur lives, 
Eat up our viands, and corrupt our wives; 
Too proud to wo! Kk, or cultivate the lands, 

Are Rox Es, fuppof ted by int 


To dv their duty, diſecrd ſoon would ceaſes * 15 IE * 
And neighbours now enraged, live quite in peace. 
IInſteadl of this, they aggravate gur woes, . 


And ſcarcely are re ſtr ain'd from ſavage blows. 
*Sctptiion, Ha!“ 'us an empty bubble, 


Rais'd by deſigning knaves, to {cue 


ke gion has view'd the Vicious. 


Tells the,proud Viet repent, before too la 
Such deb are puniih'd by ave nging fate; 
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Scene 1. opens. in the Neyeg 16 Po 
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